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sweater. Titina was the only female being aboard on the flight. She
stayed most of the time under her master's sleeping-bag in the
folding arm-chair in the pilot-house—the one chair in the cabin. But
Titina really behaved very well—as well as, you could expect of a dog
cooped up in a tiny crowded space for three days and nights.
After Nobile boarded the Norge, the rest of us came on. Though
we had succeeded in raising the useful-load capacity of the ship up
to almost eleven tons, with all weights being estimated we knew
we were figuring very closely. The original plan was to carry nine-
teen men, including five Italian riggers; but since the principal
service of the riggers was to assist in a landing, they were not in-
dispensable. After ten of us were in the cabin, the engineers in
their nacelles and Omdal aboard, the lines in the hands of the
ground crew began to sag a little. Alessandrini and Arduino, the
riggers, climbed in, and the ropes went limp in the ground-men's
hands. The airship was in exact equilibrium. We therefore closed
the cabin door, leaving behind three riggers who had flown up from
Rome.
Every man now took the place assigned to him. Nobile's seat was
in the bow at the port side of the pilot-house. Behind him was a
control-board with signal wires to the engines and cords running
to the hydrogen exhaust-valves and ballonets. Across from Nobile
was Horgen at the wheel of the lateral rudder, controlling direc-
tion. Behind Horgen sat Wisting at the elevator helm, in control of
climbing or descent.
Riiser-Larsen's place was on the starboard side of the middle
compartment, where he had a little table for his maps and calcula-
tions. On the floor at his feet were his sextant and other naviga-
tional instruments. A slot cut in the middle of the floor accommo-
dated the drift indicator. Malmgren, as I have stated, was at the
back end of this compartment, his blackboard weather map on the
partition behind him. Amundsen, Ramm and I sat in tie other
three places here, changing about as we pleased. I say "sat," but actu-
ally there were only three or four folding camp-stools in the car.
We stood up, squatted on our heels or cross-legged, sat on ruck-
sacks, or even sprawled on the floor, when we could find leg room.
There was little comfort. The two wireless men in their booth aft,
however, had stools and narrow shelves for tables.

